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The Honor of The Big Snows

CHAPTER V.
The Fight at Dawn,

T was n oew tenm. It had come
from the tralla to the east. and
Jan's beart gnve a sudden jump
as he thought of the missionary

who was expected with the overdue
mail. At frst he bad a mind to Inter
cept the fgure laboring necross the
open, but without apparent renson he
changed bis course and approached the
sledge.

As he cnime nenrer be observed a see-

ond (gure, which rose from behind

He 8hot Out a Powerful Fist and Sent
the Boy Reeling to the Ground.

the dogs and advanced to meet him,
A dozen pnces nhead of the team ft
stopped and walted

“Our dogs nare &0 near exhaustion
that we're nfrald to take them any
nearer,” sald n volce. "“They'd dle llke
pupples under those packs!”

The volce thrilled Jan, He advanced
with his back to the fire, 8o that he
could see the stranger,

“You come from
nxked,

His words were hardly a question
They were more of an excuse for him
to draw nearer, nnd be turned a lttle,
#0 that for no !nstont the glowing fire
flashed In his eyes.

“Yen; we started frogn the Etawney
Just a week ago today.”

Jan had vome very near. The stran-
ger Interrupted himself to stare loto
the thin, fierce fnce that had grown
ke a white cameo almost within
reach of him, With a startled cry he
drew a step back, and Jan's violin
dropped to tbe snow.

For no longer than a breath there
was gllence The man wormed him:
self back Into the shadows inch by
inch, followed by the white face of the
boy. Then there came shrilly from
Jan's lips the mad shriekiog of & name,
and hils knife flashed us he leaped at
the other's breast.

The stranger was quicker than be,
With a sudden movement he cleared
bimself of the blow. and as Jan's arm
went past him. the point of the knife
ripping his coat sleeve, he shot out a
powerful fist and sent the boy reeling
to the ground

Btunned and bleeding, Jan dragged
bimself to his knees. He saw the dogs
tnraning, heard a low volce urging them
to the trall and saw the sledge disup-
pear into the forest. He stuggered
from bis knees to his feet and stood
swaylng In hls weakness. Then he
followed.

He forgot that he wans lenving his
knife In the snow. forgot that back
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there nbout the tre there were other

dogs and other men He followed,
slckened by the blow, but guining
strength as he pursued  Ahead of him
be could henr the xound of the tobog
gan and the cautious Inshing of a whip
over the backs of the tired huskies
The sounds Hlled blm with ferce
streogth. He wiped awny the warm
trickle of blood thut ran over his cheek
and began to run, slowly ut trst.
swinging In the ensy wolf lope of the
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forest runner. with his elbows elose to |

s sldes,

AL that pace e could nave followed
for hours, lusing when the pack took a
spurt, gaining whvo they Ingged, an in
slstent Nemesis Just behind when the
welghted dogs lay down In thelr traces
When he henrd the crcking of the
whip growing falnter he dropped his
nrms stralght to hik sldes and rao
more awiftly, nis brain reeling with the
madnesa of s deslre 10 react the
sledge, to drog from it the max who
bnd struck bim, to choke itfe from the
face thut bannted that mental pleture
of his. grinning at bim and glonting al-
wnys from the shndow world, just be
yond the pnle, sweet lovellness of the
woman who llved In i

He did oot feel the soft, aon packed
snow under the beat of his feet He
recelved the Insh of low hanglog bush
és withonl experlenclng (he sensation
of their sting Ouoly be knew that he
wnnted alr more and more alr and
o get 1 he ran with open month,
struggling ana garping for It and yet
pol knowing that Jean de (iravols
would hare called nim a fool for the
manner 1o which be sought It

He beard more and more falotly
the run of the sledge. 'Then be beard
it no longer. " Elis heart swelied In a
fionl bursting effort, and be plooged
on untll st st his tegs erumpled
under him and e pltelied face down
ward o the spow, like # thing stuug
by sudden death

It was then, with bis scrntebed and
bleeding face, Iying In the snow. that
reason begno to return to him Afler
a little while be drogged bimse!) wenk
Iy to his koees, stlll panting from the
mad effort be bad made to overtnke
the sledge.  From n grent distance be
bhenrd fulutly the aolse of shonting, the
whispering ecbo of balr a hondred
volees, and he knew that the sound
came from the revelers nt the post
It was proof to bim that there had
been oo Interruption to the enrolval
and that the scepe ar the edge of the
forest had been witnessed by oone. He
turned agnin on the trall,

Where the forext broke Into no open.
lHghted by the stnrs, he found blood
In the footpritts of the leadiog dog
Halfwny ncross the open he saw where
the lender had swing out from the
trail wnd the others of the pack had
erowded abont bim, to be orged oo
by the lushings of the man's whip,
Other slgns of the puck's growlng es-
haustion followed close.

The mav pow traveled beside the
sledge where the trall woas rough ana
rode where It was smooth and hard
The deep Imprints of bls heeled hoots
In the soft snow showed that be ran
for only n short distapee at a time—
a hundred yards or less—aod that aft
er each rmonning epell he bronght the
pack to a wnlk. He wns heavy and
lacked endurnnce, and thie digeovery
brought » low ery of exaltntion to
Jan's lps

He fell into a dog trot. Mille after
mile dropped behind him. Other miles
were ahend of him, ap endless wilder
ness of milles, and through them the
pack persisted. keeplng nlways beyond
sonnd and vislon.

The stars began fadiog out ol the
skies. Jan followed more and more
slowly. There was hard breathing ef
fort now In his running-effort that
cenused him physical paln and discom
fort. His feet stumbled oceaslonally
in the snow. His legs from thigh to
knee began to ache with the gnawing
torment that centers In the marrow
bone, and with this beginning of the
“runner's crnmp” be was flled with a
new and polgnant terror

Would the dogs beat him'oott Slough
ing in his trall, bleeding at every fout,
would they still drag their burdey he
yond the reach of bis vengeance! 'The
fear fasteneQl itself upon nlin, nrging
him to greater effort, and he eanlled
upon the last of bls strength in o spurt
that earried him to where the thick
spruce gave plnce to thin bush and the
bush to the barren and rocky side of a
huge ridge, up which the trall ellmbed
strong and well defiped, For a fow
paces be followed It, then slipped and
rolled back as the fatal paralysis desd
ened all power of movement In his
Mmbs. He Iny where he fell, moaning
out his grief with wide staring eyes
turned stralght up Into the cold gray
of the stariess sky

For a long time he wns motionless
Then he began slowly to eraw| np the
trafl. Bome of the dall paralvtic ache
was gone from bis limbs, and as he
worked his blood began to warm them
Into new strengih untll he stood np
and sniffed lke an anlmal In the wind
that wns coming over the ridge from
the south.

There was something In that wind
that thrilled bim. It stung bils oostrils
to a quick sensing of the nearpess
of something that was buman. He
smelled smoke. In it there was the
pungent odor of green balsam mizxed
with § faint perfume of pitch ploe,
and because the odor of pltech grew
gtronger a¢ hq ascended be koow that

it was a amall fire that was mnking
the smoke, with none of the Herce, dry
woods to burn up the smell. It wnn
a fire hidden nmong the rocks, n tiny
fire, over which the fleelng missioner
was cooklng his breakfast.

Jan nimost monned alond in bis gino
ness, and the old mad strength return
ed to bis body Near the summir of |
the ridge be pleked up a elub 1t was |
8 short. thick club with the beavy enn '
knotted and 1 wisted

Cautiousiy ne iifted nis tace over the

| rocks and leoked vut upon a piateny

still deep In snow swept bare by ihe |
winter's wind= and covered with rocks
and bustics.  flis fnce wns so white |
that at a Hitle distance it might bave
been taken for u snow hare It went
whiter when n few yords awny he snw
the fire, the man and tho dogs

The man was close to the little binze, |
his broad sboniders hunched over, |
steadylog n swmall pot over (e tnme. |
Beyond bim were the dogs hoddied |
nbout the sledge, Inunlmate ns denth

Jan drew bimself over the rocks
Once he hnd seen a big footed Iynx
creep upon a wide awnke fox, ana, like
that lyns, e crept npon the map be
side the tire Ove of the tired dogs
moved, and tis polnted nostrils quiv
ered In the alr. Jan Ilay fiat io the
snow. Then the dog's muzzle dropped
betwecp his paws, and the boy moved
on.

Inch by Inch he advanced. [he inch
es multiplled themselves Into n foot,
the foot lengthened Into ysrds., and
#till the man remalned bunched over
his simmering pot. In a Oash Jano took
the last ienp. and his elob crashed
down upon the missioter's head I'he
map pitched over llke a log, and. with
a shrill ery, the boy was at his throst
“I am Jan Thorernn!™ he shrieked

am Jan ‘Thorean -Jan I'horean
come to keel vou!" He Aroppen nis
club and wns upon the mAn's chest,
his slender dngers tghtening ke steel
wire nbout the thick thron! ol Dis en
emy I kewl you sliow-slow!” he cried
A8 the missloner stroggled weakly

I'he grent hick body heaved under
nim, ang ne put all his strength into

=8

s boncds Something struck him o

B Bpeses Sutpet g stonck Bl pgiin
WL ek bt e Felr nedther The pain
et foree of A0, st bl volee <ol
sl biee trtimphy s e choked.  Vhe
tnn's dicods reireled dpe sod tore ot
= Aty it Jun suw vty the uis |
BlOlwr s witied  face Erowing  amn
WMUtEiesl ond hls cves Stnring 0 grenior I
WEuUY gy into lils own |

i Inn Thotenn,” e panted aenin !
aodl sz L o Jun Thoveny, nn I-'
Bevl Yol kel youl”

The tiood poured from bls foce. It
blinded B until be conld oo wnget

wiee the one from which be was vhok
Ing life  He bent down hig bend 10 o=
cape  the blows  The man's body
beaved wore sud more: it turned antll
b Wius bkt under it but stlll be bung
10 lbe Lhivk throat, ns the weusel haugs
In tennclous denth to the jugular of Its
prey. !

The wmissloner's welght wus upon |
bim In crusbhing force now, His huge
bauds struck and tore st the boy's hiend |

There Was Death In Each of the Twe
Grips, |

and face, nnd then they bnd fastened
themselves ut his peck. Jan was con
scious of o (errible effort to take Ip
breath, but he was oot consclous of
pain, The cluteh did pot frighten him.
It did pot make bhim loosen his grip
His Dngers dug deeper. He strove o
cry out still his words of triumph, but
be could make no sound, except a gosp-
Ing llke that which came from betweep
the gaping jnws of the man whose life
his body end sonl were 0Oghting to
smother.

There wns death in each of the two
grips. but the manp's was stronger, anj
his neck was larger and tougher, so
that after a time he stageered to his
knees and then to his feet, while Jan
Iay upon his back, his face and bair
red with blood, his eyes wide open and
with a lfelesa glare i them. The mis
gloner looked down upon his vietim in

bhorror. As the lUfe that bad- peariy

ebhed out of tim poured back into his |
baowle he singrered nmong the doge, |
| tastened them o the sledge and nrged

| them down the monutnln into the plain
| There was <oon po sonnd of the sledge

. . . . .

Halt » mile down the ridge, where It |
stoped  up gradually from the forests
amdt swamps of the pinin, n tenm of
powerful malemutes were rynning st
the nead of o tobogean  On the sledge |
was A Youre hnlf UCree woman. Now

hestde 1he <ivitee, now ot the bead of |
the dog® crocning bis whip and shout. |
ng joyousiy, run lean de tirnvols |
He was trincing back with ntm a
splendic voung woman with mg s
trour exes and nate that shons with
the gloss of 5 rnven « wing o the sun
Bhe nughed ot oo prodly ae ne
danced and Jeapedt tesiide Ber reply
Ing softly In Cree, Which (= the st
beantiful lnnconee o the warld Ia
everything thot he snia
Jean enwd wand ran eracked s
| earibou whip nog shooted and 4nng
unthh be was punting and red (o e
face. Jost ux Iownkn ond ealled apon
im to ®op ang get s saeeond wing the
malemutes dropwd ek upon  thelr
baunches  where Jan horeas iy
twinted' and bleeding, In the snow
“Whbat s this? erled Jenn
Re eanught Jan's mp bead apd

ghonlders up 1o bix nrme and enlled
shrllly to lownkn whna was disentan
gling herselt from the thick furs Ip
whieh he hond weappea ter

“It I8 the fdddier | told yon aboat,
Fho lives with Willlnms at ost Lae
Bein®™ he shouted excitedly In Cree.
“He has been mordered He nns
been choked to death and torn to
pleces In the fnce as If by an antmal
Jean's eyes roved abont ns lownkna
kneeled beside bim, “Whnt a fight!”
be gasped. “Sce the footprints—~na blg
man and s small boy, and the mur
derer har gone on a Aledge’”

“He s wnrm,” anld lownka
may be that be ia not dead *

Jean de UGravols sprang to nin feet. |
his Httle black eyes fNashing with a
dangerons fire. In a single leap he |

"It

was at the side nf the sledee throw | B

Ing off the fars and bundles nnd all
other objects except his rifle.

“He Is dend. lownkn. Look at the
purple ana pinck In nis face It 1=
Jeun de Gruvols wbo will eaten the
murderer. and rou will stay here and
make vourselt a eamp  Hloooo!
he ahoutidd to the mmlemutes

The team twisted sinuousiy  aud
swiftly in the trall ns he 2ped over the
edge of the monninin LU'poen the pinin
below he knelt npon the tohoggan with
s eitle 0 front of him and at his ow,

higslng commnnds. which reached no
farther than the dogs cnrs, the team
stretebed their loug Lodies 1o pursuit
of the missioner aod hils huskles

Jean knew thlit whoever wus nhend

of bim wus oot far away, and he
|

| lnughed and hunched bis shoulders
when be siw  that his mugulticeut

malemutes were maklog three times
the speed of the huskles. It wns a
short chase. It led across the narrow
piain and Into n dense tungle of swamp,
where the huskies had pleked thelr |
way In olless wandering untll they |
came out In thick balsam and Bank-
slan pine. Halt a wile farther on, and
the trall broke inte an open v.\'hluhI
led down to the smuvoth surface of a
Inke, and two-thirds across the Inke |
was the Ueelng missioner. |

(To be Coﬁilnued.)

SURGERY IN ANCIENT TIMES

Trepanning ls One of the Oldest of
Operations, Dating Back to
8tone Age.

There 18 no doubt that some roush
form of surgery must have existal |
from very mnclent times, but it Ix
strange to find that so complex and
delicate an operation as trepanning is |
one of the gldest,

Bo far as actusl records go. Hippoe-
rates glves us the enrliest account.
Heo wrote treaties on fractures, dislo- |
catlons and wouuds of the head, in
which he described the method of !
procedure to be followed In the case
of n fractured skull. His direction
wns to cut away a plece of bone so
that the pressure on the braln might |
be relleved. }

There are also records about this
time and later of a flle belng used for
this purpose, which at a time when
annesthetles were undreamed of must
have been, to say the least, painful.

According to Dr. T. Rice Holmes, |
the operation of removing pleces of |
bone was performed long before his

| torle times. The effects on the skull |

are easlly seen after death and are
visible so long as the bones are pre-

From Inspection of certain skulls of

'| served, |
1
|
|

| the later stone age In ancient Pritaln,

Dr. Ho'mes has come to the vonclusion |
Lunt gome of these had undergone the

" operation, which must have been per- |

formed with a stone Implement.—Loy
don Etandard,

Her Comprehensive Reply.

“I nsk only,” In well modulated |
tones sald the earnest, Addie faced
young man, “that you glve me what |
you can of your love and that you |
never strive for my sake to deny any
yearning or strangle any impulse that |
pants within you, Give me what you
can while you can give It wimoutl
grudging or regretting, but the mo- |
ment you feel that it s a task to love
me renounce me forever, though the
verdict plerce me to the very heart.”

"How cute!" returned the nfufly
young thing. “But—ee—hee! heel—
yes, Willoughby!"—Puck.

Drawing a Fine Distinction,
Floorwalker—They've reduced your
salary, have they?
Elevator Boy-—Nope,
my wigea.

they've oul

Early Manuseripts. I' Safrly Plny Counted,

The type of ictter In oarly munwn |  The eubject of “kirsing betare i
script wan the same as that of thoss | gupements for marringa” enmtme un g
used on the earller metal plates nno | & whist club of hall a doren tariied
wax tablets. All letters were cap | con ples It turned out that not one

itale.  Minuscule, or small lettering | of the women hnd been Kkigsed nng
ns opposed to the mojuscule, wa her troth wae plighted. One of the
vented In the seventh century. Ue | men had o poor msmory: “We uroid 4
fore its Invention there was no spac- | kiss, sometimes, didn’t we? Lo eoiid
Ing between the words. There was | to his wife “No, sir," she sald wity
no punctuntion, unless possibly some deep Indignation: “vou fried 1o ::.t
mark between sentences, When cur you fought for the privilege, |1I I
slve writing came Into general use | never succesded.” “I= that o tho
About the beglnning of the tenth cem- | husband remarked: “I've Kkisied 5o
tury the art was practiced by only & | many—" “What's that* What w4 rou
few highly trained scribes. This con- eay ™ the wife asked. There i o
tinued all through the middle ages. | pause. Intense but suppresaed
The scribes were artists, and they | ment wns vikible on the faces -
earried thelr art to a high degree of | other murried men Y1 say,"” w frw
perfection. Many of the manuscripts | hushand, “] have kiessed you ni

of that period are very beautiful spefl. | times that | enn't remember w:* i
mens of handiwork and ns perfect as | began.” Then the other marrie i
print breathed more freely.

|
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Tickets on Sale at 335 un
]
Special Sale Dates.

Salt Lake City
Aetura Limit,
May 17, 18 and 19

———————
June 15th, 1912
May 20, 30, June § to 8 Inclusive . July 27th, 1912
June 14th to 22nd Inclusive August 12th, 1912
June 29, 30, July 1 to 7 Inclusive... August 27th, 1912
SUMMER TOURIST FARES
On Sale Dally, 1st to September
Return Limit October 31st.
$40.00—8alt Lake to los Angeles and Return.

Diverse Routes at slightly higher rates.

SPLENDID
SERVICE

Juinie J0th,
THROUGH

CAR
SERVICE,

——
For Information, Literature, Ete., Write to

J. H. Manperrierp, A. G, P. A.,
Salt Lake City, Utab

Travelers To Colorado and The [ast

Should select a route fumed tor itg
Scenle Attrnctions and Superior Traln Service.

THE DENVER & RIO GRANDE RAILROAD i
Fares

“The Scenic Liue of the World."
.
Piclure |-

This route offers the "Back East” truvelers more var
led seenle attractions, thut can be seen from the car win
dows without extra expense for slde trips, than any other
line.

“pecial low round trip fares to Pueblo, Colorado Springs
Denver and principal eastern points, on sale

May 18, 25 and 31, 1912.

June 1, 6, 8, 12, 15, 20, 22 .and 29, 1912,
July 8, 12 and 30, 1012,
August 1, 2, 10, 23 and 31, 1912,
September 4 and 5, 1912.

Through standard and tourist sleeplng cars dally

Denver, Kausas City, 8t. Louis, Omaha and Chicago.
SUPERB DINING CAR SERVICE,
and full partioulars will be cheerfully furnished
on appication to any Rio Gra ude agent,
A. Benton, Gen, Agt. Pass. Dept. ‘F. Fouts, Agent,
Salt Lake City, Utah. Ogden, Utah
Frank A. Wadleight, General Passenger Agent,
Denver, Cclorado.

to

Excursions East
Via
Oregon Short Line
Union Pacific Railroads

May 18, 26, 31; June 1,
20, 23, 20; July §, 12, 20;
10, 23, IH. September 4 and b.
October 31, 10112,

8, 12, 15,
August 1, 3,
Limit,

5,

Very Low

Fares To
Denver
Omaha
Kansas City
St. Louis
Chicago
St. Paul
Minneapolis

And Many Other
Points

Bee any Oregon Short Line agent for
rates and further particulars, or write

D, BE. Burley, General Passenger

agent, Salt Lake Oity, Utah




